-----------

NDOVER NEWS, ANDOVER, N. Y,, FRIDAY, J ULY 14,_{?39 _

P —

¥
C e . '. -=' It .
- . ." .- -ﬁ T iﬂ -_,-_”-. .h" %

e el

>

: g‘ a_(ll ﬁ\i\&ﬂ\aﬁmu
r

N e e i i B e e gy e ol e e o el e e i o

SECOND INSTALMENT

spoils a man 380.,”

. “You kind of go for him a little
Monty Wallace has just arrived yourself, don’t you, kid?”

in California, having broken
Past-West cross country
Natalie Wade, mistaken b
him for a newspaper reporter, writes| ¢ anoer at him, but realized that
the exclusive account of Monty's ar- anger was foolish.

rival, and succeeds in securing ’
trial jOb with 4 papﬁfr in exchange pﬂI‘I‘iEd. “Let it go at that.”
Natalie becomes at-

: Natalie colored helpleasly.
airplane j comed nothing this amazing youth
Y |eould not guess.

There '

record. She felt a surge

“One of the two million,”

for the story.

tached to Monty. That afternoon on another assign-

ment they passed Mont Wallace in

the Marion girl’s handsome car.
Natalie was surprised at the quick

struck

“Listen, kid—you ring the bell. _ _
You ask for the |8lash of pain her jealousy

It was not possible that
this one man in all the world held
build = SPECial S0 te_rrifying a4 power to hurt her b}'
casual action.

And yet the very sight of him,

I'm with you, see?
old man and flash that smile at the thru her.
Tell this

kear he’s going to
plane for Wallace to beat his
record. He likes publicity and, even

i he hasn’t thought of it, he'll prnb-'“’h“m she had never seen until the
’ day before, was enough to stir her,

and to »ee him in the innocent com-

pany of the little blonde beauty was
exquisite tortore. -

butler., Marion

Buy Jyou

OWwWIi

ably go for it.”

Instinet told the gir] to give only
her own name when the butler ap-
peared and she gasped when
manufacturer
and ushered them inte his library,
for there sat Mont
rounded by a dozen beautiful wo-
men.

Monty came at once to Natalie's
side.
*This,”” he told the manufacturer,
*is the young lady who wrote
You’d better tell her
all, for she’ll get it out of you any-
“F*"
The

Turning quickly to Jimmy Hale
Natalie covered her emotions with
a scornful laugh at her own vulnera-
hility.
*Now,
Don't get catty.
good to cut the gir’s throat.”

For once the photographer
misunderstood, but his guess
close enough.
but this time in better spirit
Jimmy seemed satisfied.

But the girl realized
hattle to fight with herself even yet.
She hadn’t counted on the lash of
jealousy, hadn’t believed the hatefnl
emotion possible to her.

She went about her work
Jimmy and hurried back to
office.

presently appeared

Wallace sur-

now!” Jimmy .chuckled.

It won't do any

was -

laughed again
atory for me.

she had a
sleek,

gray-haired
man promised he would do that,
and Jimmy set about at once pos-
ing the flier and the plane maker

at the library desk.

#Wait,”” the photographer sudden-
“Where’s the woman in-|

elderly

ly spoke.
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It was a mad drive along the mountain roads with Mnnty.:

terest?”
He turned to a
girl of remarkable beauty and de-

manded that she become a part of
the pictaore.

Mack Hanlon was again on duty.
gorgeous blond} He paid little or no attention to her
when she came in to write her late
story, but when she had turned it in

and was wondering if she might then |
In the introductions that follow-|leave the office for her own devices

ed, Natalie learned that this was the|he called her to the desk.
stunning daughter

Sunny Marion.

“Her name is Sonia,” Marion ex-|w
plained, “but she turned out not to|for the afternoon
be the Sonia type and so we
Snnny.”

Natalie _saw at once that the girl
kad eyes only for Mont Wallace, tho
she said little and treated the others
with quiet courtesy.
splendid a creature thats Natalie felt
quiek jealousy of her, as tho
instinet had warned her
could not resist her charms.

The story was much as Jimmy
had guessed. Marion’s company had
seen the possibility of capitalizing
Marion had taken the
matter in hand for himself and-had
rushed the agreement thru.

By good luck and Jimmy's un-
canny hunch; -the two- had &nother
exclusive story, but it was not a big
The business office would
see publicity in it and hold back the
editorial department.
big stuff later and they were in on
the ground floor, he pointed out.

The two were hurrying back to
the officec in Jimmy's car.

“Boy, did you
blonde go for
rambled on.

of the house,

said,
and you turned out another onel
paper.

another.

signing
o your stuff

them.

Tho her cheeks

- Mont’s gift.

smash.

But it meant

that
Wallace 7™

little
Jimmy
“She'll let him walkl
over her any minute now. What is.
there about these avvy-ators?”

Natalie laughed in spite of her-jthat way. He's the kind of an egg
self. The boy Wwas uncanny.
bad missed nothing in that brief in-|time.
terview:

“I saw,” she said, “She’s only one k
of & couple of million women that

g about Mont W

D I v o o o L

Keep him
He|that is likely to make JIEWS  any
You'll go a long way if you
' im along enough to
edge on his stufl.”

girl sat for a moment on the
sk and listened to

eep the

will be dreamin al-tcorner, of a de
really. too bad for him. Nuthin ly and unsentimental, I as
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as she was concerned. She sensed
somehow that he wanted her to do
well, perhaps because it was he who
had given her a trial
“Dad used to tell me a lot of
things about this business,” she
said, ‘*but I wasn't interested then.
Now I'm beginning to find out how
fascinating it is. I'll be glad |if
you'll give me all the help you can.”
“I'll do that., But watch out for
this game,” he cautioned. *“It’s a
fool business, You get s0 after
awhile you can’t quit and you can’t
afford to go on. But maybe it won’t
get you the way it does a man.”
He turned back then to his desk,
his soiled suspenders, conspicuous
across his lean shoulders. Vaguely
she was sorry for the little man.
Now she went out into the dingy
hall. She glanced at Jimmy's office
but it was empty. He was probably
in the dark rocom unless he had left
his prints to dry and gone home.

She walked down the single flight
of stairs and out into the street.

It was well on to dinner time.|no denying that. If he loved at all

it was with a man’s love that lived

only for instants, for episodes of theip, ct part with Jimmy and Sunny

sort he had sought the night he".twnsing with Mont Wallace.
fore, Even now, Natalie had no!

chances of success with one girl and
then with the other.

The glow of sunset on the harbor
and distant ocean had turned the
town for a few minutes into an
enchanted land.

liilaration to walk toward her hotel.
Surprisingly, tho she had workea
hard, she was not tired. She had
been much too deeply interested in
her work to suffer weariness.

Now =he walked briskly and it
was not till the musical chime of
an automobile sounded -twice that
she looked up to find the blonde

witph tSunny Marion beckoning to her
the‘fmm the big machine she drove.

They sat across from each other
in the town’s one exotic restaurant.
Sunny Marion and Natalie Wade.

And they made a picture of con-
trasts.

The daughter of the airplane mak-
er had hair like white ash. She
wore no hat, yet the vivid celor of
ther fair complexion was unmarked
tby the sun. A light-weight white
mntoyr coat seemed to emphasize the
rounded slimness of ber figure

Natalie had slipped her own small

_{hat from her lustrous dark hair. For

that first day at her work she had
worn a linen suit of ecream and
brown. It set off the velvety ivory
nf her skin and seemed to deepen
the color of her large, dark eves.

She was vastly curious at this sud-
;den attention from Sunny Marion.
For the girl had offered not only a
lift in her car but had pressed upon
her an invitation to dinner.

“I'm mad about writing,” she was
saying now. “I'd give anything to
do newspaper work. Won't you tell
me about it?”

Natalie laughed. She glanced at
her small wrist watch, which the
loan agent had refused to take from
her even for a b0-cent piece.

“You are flattering,” she said
Iquickl}*. “Do you realize that, even
nominally, I have been in the news-
paper business only about twenty-
siXx hours? I haven’t the first idea

» |what it’s all about.”

She told the girl the story of

“That was a good job you did|what happened.
last night, Miss Wade,”

“I read your story this after-
noon,” the girl told her. *“It was

But this[splendid. I ean’t understand how
'cfal! lzxer thing is a mess of tripe. Don’t wor-|{you could do so well when you have
ry about it, but do it over again and}just begun,”
remember that a newspaper story is
one thing and a signed article i
When you
there are no rules,
when it comes to writing straight
2N lnews there are plenty
the flier|Throw the yarn at them in the first

paragraph and then clean up around
the edges.”

It was good advice and she was
quick to see it.
flamed a little, she went back to her
typewriter, patterned the story she
was to write on those that appeared
in other copies of the paper scat-
tered about and finished it quickly.

“That’s better,” the susperdered
tittle editor told her and she knew
a triumph out of all proportions to
the importance of the matter.

He slashed the copy a couple of
times with quick pencil, thrust
inte &8 basket and turned to her as
she was about to leave for the night.

“Here’s another little tip,”
said, putting the flame of a match
to the small straight pipe he smoked.

f‘Yuu’ve got this guy Wallace eat-
inmg out of your hand.

“You mean about dancing with
Mr. Wallace?” Natalie responded.
“I think I was just thrilled by every-
thing and 1 didn't try to do it in
newspaper style. I wrote it just as
if I were writing to a friend whom
I didn’t know vepy intimately.”

“And can anyo do that?”

“Of course. But then there is
another kind of newspaper writing.
I made 8 mess of a piece like that
this afternoon and got a quick lec-
tare on it and had to do it over.”

They talked on. Natalie liked the
lovely Sunny but she was shortly

aware that the girl was merely mak-

ing conversation. She had no in-
terest whatever in newswriting. She
was mildly interested in Natslie her-
gelf. But there wag snme'thing motre
than this behind the dinner invita-
tion and the talk,

“I wonder,” she heard the girl
ask finally, "“if I might go with you
sometimes on assignments. I would
love it and we could use my car.”

“Why, of course, any time. That

would be very grand for a report-
er.”

As she spoke, Natalie saw a min-
gled look of delight and annoyance
cross the other pgirl’s face. Some-

might join them.

there was & secret meaning in her
smile for she knew now why she
i TR TR AL LY o . RENY

E-ﬁ\ T I e his gleaming chifd' ‘was 'jeal-
ous of her. She had feared that

ing with Natalie. She had planned
to circumvent the invitation and she
had made sure of success as far as
she ecould.

the flier once more but chagrined to
find that she must share him with
this dark girl.

sation at first to Mont and Sunny,
The girl was quietly eager for talk
and Natalie’s heart was too full for
the effort at light badinage . Mont's
eyes came to hers at intervals in a
manner that seemed more eloquent|
than his words. But they were most-
ly on this blooming blonde girl with
the ashy hair, and she knew that
Sunny would find fuel there for the
fire of her adoration.

turmoil of her heart, Natalie tried
to study the two., In fact, she in-
cluded herself in the lesson and
made a valiant effort to cast up the
values that each of the three repre-
sented.

tried to estimate those chances for
herself. She was fighting the age-
old woman’s fight without the al-
liance of her own heart. There
would be times, she knew, when
something within would trick her.
Always there would be some part
of her that would hold out arms of
surrender to Mont Wallace,

her own victory. Reason and breed-| They had driven to a

had not let it rule him. Surely he
would not hold back in dealing with

the lack by drawing the ash-blonde
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Walluce stood beside the 'tai;le. He queer, for she suddenly found in

was smiling down at them., He was [the deeper recesses of her heart anibaleony that overlooked
speaking to them both, asking if he honest liking for the girl.

came between them, for Mont was
speaking:
“lLet's all go to the lighthouse

place and dance. Can't we find a
fﬁu‘ﬁﬁ?H‘!E‘*‘“ﬂ‘““ﬂ“nw'mp‘ RUARLY ‘*'el\*iu"“-\km‘m'q','\ iR i

Natalie smiled in response but

a4 -baen. Kixen /D, nvitatian. fe Q-

turned to Natalie.
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&m he
_ chasm. There he caught he, Clnigy:
And now suddenly the first test]carried her to the parapet u

“Kiss ‘me before ¥ throw ];'fﬁ"-
thousand feet straight dawn,"u :

Very quickly the quick-witted{good his burlesque

onty intended-—-spending the-even-

“You mmust know someone. I'm
fed up on the people I've been go-
ing around with, Please find an-
other handsome boy.” .

But Natalie was not to be caught
entirely napping.

“l know someone you’ll adore.
He's grand company and I've just
discovered him. You know him,
Mont, See if you can get Jimmy
Hzle.”

It was the first time she had used
Wallace’s first name but surely
kisses carried title to itz familiar
use,

Sunny accepted the suggestion.
“You mean your photographer? Of
course. I think he’s adorable.”

Natalie was a little uncertain how
she had come off in the brief ex-
change.

‘““Be careful of your secrets when
he is about,” she said laughing.
“He’s a seventh son or something.
He can guess more than most peo-
ple ever know.”

That was the first of many nights
they made a foursome for dancing,
dinner or gome other ocuting. They
paired off variously but circum-
istances finally left Natalie for the

Now Sunny was delighted to see

Natalie left most of the conver-

As caliply as she could in the

Mont was predatory; there was

Natalie had beaten down her jeal-
cusy so that she was now well sat-
isfied with the arrangement most of
the time, for her-.live intelligence
told her that Monty could not eas-
Ily forget her even in the flattering
company of Sunny Marion.

Jimmy treated her, generally, on
these evenings as he did during the
day when they were much together
at their work. It was not until one
evening when dinner was- delayed
and there were too many rounds of

cocktails that a new element enter-
But at the last, she was sure ofjed the sitnation.

And honestly as she could, she

famous
ing were strong anehors and in them |mountain resort for the occasion and

she had full confidence so long as|Jimmy, as was often the case, had

she did not try them too far. taken one or two stiff drinks be-

As for Sunny Marion, Natalie was|fore setting out. Monty had been
not sure. There was force in theldelayed by a business conference
girl but in a measure it was thelwhere highballs tended to speed ne-
force of the spoiled darling. Againstigotiations, and, for the first time,

the yearnings of her own heart, she]Natalie saw that he was not quite
felt, Sunny would not be strong.{himself.

There was not in her the power to|l It was a mad drive along the
hring up reason as an ally, if Nata-{mountain roads with Monty at the

lie read the girl right. wheel of Sunny’s car. But they ar-

And with this decision she found|rived safely and both girls, slightly
r new fear within herself. For if|shaken by the perils of the trip, were
she could see these things, as she|persuaded to steady their nerves
thought she could, might not the|with cocktails.
same be apparent to Mont Wal-| They had missed their reserva-

lace? tions and were forced to wait until

He might not be clever at read-la table was cleared so that the huge
ing character, but some man instinct{shaker was filled and emptied morc
in him must surely tell him that thelthan once before they took their
blonde charmer was a possible will-{places.

ing victim. That instinet had slyly| Jimmy held his drink easily, be-
warned him in her own case, but helcoming even more talkative than

usual but steady of hand and clear

the younger girl.

There was, she thought, only the
single hope that Sunny’s ego would
stand proof against her love. If she
were sufficiently spoiled and self-
centered, she might stand outland noisy.
against the ardent Mont. But that| With dinner and the liqueurs fol-
would mean she did not love him|lowing, Jimmy grew sentimental and

hand, grew moody and intense.

heart so that she felt relaxed and

deeply, and this, on account of her{Monty a little quarrelsome, so that]-

own adoration for him, seemed ut-{there was an edge to his banter,

terly_impussible. which was directed mostly at Sunny.
This was as far as reason would At each sally the girl screamed with

let her go. Suddenly her love surg- laughter, apparently delighted at his
ed up within her so strong that jeal- |abuse.

ousy would not be held back. Af-| “Leave me salone, pest,” he told

ter all, the other girl was not per-|her finally, “Come on Nat. Let’
fection. Her hair had been so0ldance.” j ' ;

bleached by the sun that there werej He caught Natalie by the hand

shadows in it of darker texture.|to drew her onto the dance floor,

The wave in it was sufficient for,The girl realized at once that there
beauty but it was not the equal of }waa something imminent between
her own. Sunny took advantage of lthem. He held her a little more

. . tightly than uswal and with the ex-
hair rather severely back, It waslertion of the dancing she presently
becoming, but no more so than theifnund herself trembling so that she
dark waves of INatalie’s soft black. {could hardly follow the music.
' There was a touch of the artificial] “I'm sorry,” she whispered when
in the darkness of Sunny’s eye-;she missed a change in his step.
brows, she thought, and there was| *‘Never mind,” he told *her l::rua-
at least the chance that her beauty quely. “What do we care how we
would fade early. dance? I'm still mad about you. ‘Y
One by -oneshe went over Sunny’s wish —vou “could really care a-B;:;ﬁt
features in search ¢f flaws but when |me.” '
she r?alized that this was the foolish| Tears came into the girl's eyea
exercise of jealousy she eried outl|and she knew then that her weak-
w:thm_ hr;zrself. Iness was from some cause other than
“Tl}:g 15 silly. Sunny Marion is{her own spirit. She fought to get
beautiful. She is more beautiful{herself in hand. But her li be
g:an Ih can ever hope to be. More|trayed her— " )
an that, she is wise in her beauty| ‘“No one,” she sai i
and knows men. If she is net toleateh in h;r voice. ld“]::}thoze lfllﬁ
have M?nt Wallace at her feet, I|ever love you more than I do. Some
muet - give everything I've got in day—some day I think you w-ill for-
!ove, and tact and inspiration. And|get your madness and bring me lo
it .}.“:F not be enough.” instead.” e
is much at least, was honest,| “What do vouy want?”
she thought. Moreover, it was in-|“The love of 3srcnmﬂ: l:;ltfa'e-b:}:keﬂamd‘
telligent to recognize the strengthlor the love of AN ore

ing had happened which was hoth
pleasing and displeasing to Sunny
Marion and she had not been able
to keep from revealing it.

what -that-something—was, for Mont
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: is & different thing from this warm-
It was to be ‘a battle between [ed-over passiorn-that women :Ei‘.:ll?tn

these two at best. Perhaps ther 34
. e|crave. There was no woman
were many others to take part in the |[made that could love I “bet

of the enemy.

R =Bt Tes, RTiC INK you conld come eclose
Sunny must be. Which was verylever really cared about anyone,”

not ch'eck, ghe gave him the ]
he azked, '

his arms and rained ans
resses upon her lips.

that she had allowed since tha
evening with him, and sudd |
was afraid. But it was ng
the man or his love. It wag ty,
her own heart, for Bomething 1
gone wrong within her,

ernor upon her heart had faileqg "

CAVR N 4
stuff.’”? “—‘3

her roughly trying to kiss her St

him easily.

he declared furiously. “I ought 'ty
take you the way men used tq ),

But you may be assured that ewy
hose who choose to be kicked by

of eye. Mont Wallace, on the othe
’ riwhen they dragged her back from

Chiefly the drink had served merely'tfhat :Wall: Monty had reachsd het
to lighten the dull hurt in Natalie’s|JSt In time.

content, but Sunny was very gay than she intended. She had meat

tfound herself swaying unstesdiy
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He whirled her suddeny -

Du{_

"K {as me,”’ he whispereqd

The girl laughed. F X
RE R R e

thf&at, And r'_
she ..

He clasped her more tightly ¢
WEI‘ing q' .
They were the first of hi king
t v

enly i
t fnm:-E

Sﬂme m

“I'm. sorry,” she said h“*h]?-h'
“But I don’t care ;ﬂr the "

He was angry then and g
But she laughed at him ang feﬁu:,

“l ought to drag you out of hepe? 3

their ; women. Why should I ply
the game of the tame apes! Yor
would love me in a minute if [y
you and make you like it.”

“Don’t be silly,” she taunteqd “Aj'
that stuff went out with the Stoma 3
age. Even in those days there gy
only a handful of men who ¢
take a mate against her will. Sy -
times they used a stone axe by -
the woman didn’t care for that g,
nsed the stone axe first or very
cshortly afterward.”

“Bah. A man’s love is dynap;- :

She stood from his arms quidy,
“A man's love,” she said couly,
“is what a woman chooses to m,
it.. If she wants to be kicked arouy],
she picks the man who can 4 it

2 reason for their madness.”

“What reason?”

“They have a streak of tha i
themselves to be beaten by a mu
strength and they are willing to by
the luxury with bruises for cip?"

“All right. Have it your wy
What kind of love would s
choose?”

“Natalie laughed lightly.

“That,” she said, ‘iz better il
ter all, it is the woman who chooss
Hold me nicely and don’t try tobie
me and I will show you what kisg -
really can mean,”

She waited then and very grly
Mont Wallace’s arms . went ahont
her and she turned her lins ! i
with a smile that seemed to brighte
the starry night. Her fingers cept
up to caress his cheek.

And at that instant a terrifying
shriek frightened them apan.

There was another shriek and the
flash of a white dress acros the
balcony. A ghostly figure ns
against the stars from the top o
the parapet and then BMont Wallsee
leaped.

Sunny was hysterical with fet

Apparently she had gone farthe
to give them a scare and then bed

over the lip of the abyss.

Her screams echoed scros the -
canyon as Monty caught her a2d
drew her back to the balcony fnr.
Natalie clung to her and tried 10
quiet her.

“Get away from me,” Suony
shrieked. “Leave me alone. I!}E‘: ,
er want to see either of you agal

She went off into sanother P
oxysm of sereams that brougit 3
rush of footsteps from the ballroo

“Quick,” hissed Natilie. “Hit Prﬂ'
—~Slap her hard, That will bnig
her out of it.”

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)

Turnips, lettuce, and Chinest fﬂb"'
bage can be started late in July T
the fall harvest.
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. PAGE SEVEN

Davis Hill

(Mrs. Floyd Slocum, Reporter)

July 11,—Mr. and Mrs. Lawyence
Ordiway and family and Mrs. Mable

34 .‘mmm,33.1.,..?(%1.&15?:1!\1@,

. 4@3;&

Fred Slocum visited his sisters,
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1My L -Spencerut-Alfred-Statiop
) | Sunday, ‘

—Mr. and Mrs. Victor Hoagland
and family visited Mrs. L. L. Spen-
cer at Alfred Station, Sunday.

and Mrs, Barney
and sons and Kathleen Slocam were
Sunday guests of her parents,
Billy re-

Ilﬂh. Rmmf) {Mrs. Ray d Stewart, Rsporter

(Mrs. Raymond Ch

july 10.—Mr. and Mre. H. _B_
. pagsed the week-end with jiatered 10 degreea in the shade in
places lagt Friday, but

the lwave broke after our gloripus rain
Mrs. Howard Wood- | Saturday.
welcome

July 10./~The thermometer reg-

A dains
riends at Spencerpo

eral neighborg met
home of Mr. and _
il Wednesday evening to
hem to Our cnmmunity.

hey purchased what 1s known to|Claude Morsze and family of Canis-
ost of us as the Ira Crandall fa_rm
nd are making repa'irsi and
ovemnents to the buildings.

rt and Hilton, hest

Schriener

Mr., and Mra. Raymond Stewart

Recently jand children called on Mr. and Mrs, |2Rd Mrs. Floyd Slocum.
mained for a vi

. and Mrs.
guests of Mr,
Hauber of North Bingham, Sunday.jas any tale out of the Arabian
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Halgey and|Nights. It's the story of a prophet
his | who died in our own time—in 1910,
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hal-[to be exact. And when was s¢ ven-
sey, Saturday.
Mr. and Mrs. Albert Rogers and|died an unbroken and unending
family of Andover were visitors at}stream of admirers made pilgrimage
F'loyd Slocum's, Sunday.
Mrs. Mary Joyce and sons, Joe]glimpse of his face, hear the sound
and Kaymond were recent guests of | 0f his voice, or touch the hem of his;
My, and Mrs. Floyd Slocum.

Our community was saddened by,
the tragic death of Miss Josephinejhome for years at a time and took
Butler Friday_ DEEPESt E_Fmpathy isjdown in shorthand every word that
extended to Mr. and Mrs. Earl Hy- he uttered; even in the most casual
land.
Miss Kathleen Slocum of Wells-|utest detall even the most trivial
ville called at the Earl Hyland home |8cts of his daily life. These records
Sunday.

it.
k‘lnyd Slocum were

0, Wednesday evening. and Mrs

My. and Mrs, Crozie and family
of Hornell visited Mr. and Mrs. Mil-
Ms. Carrol Church motored tojbourne Henry one day last week.
vhitesville Friday with her young
saughters, Phyllis and Esther, who|Stewart one evening lagt week.

John Mullen and daughter,
Yirginia called on Mrs, Albert Lan-
phier near Greenwood, Friday.

My. and Mrs. Raymond Stewart
and family were callers in Hornell
Saturday evening and
movie in Canisteo.

Mr. and Mrs,

family called on her parents,
| Sher-|and Mrs. Warren Lamphier of Can-
ool cpent Sunday with Mr. and]isteo, Saturday evening.

Claire Church at Elkland, Pa.
The Misses Pauline and Ma“deland son of Wellsville, Mr. and Murs.
perkins spent Wednesday and Th“r5‘|Ransnm Sweet and family of Green-

lwuud and Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Hale

Mrs. Bul-ritt Pif‘.I‘kiIlBﬁ and dEUE‘h-!'End daughter were Sunday g'LlEStE
.r« were callers in Secio, Sunday.

Vverna Jean and Christine Church

Clarence

Floyd Bassett called on Raymond[Son of Alfred were guests of

a piano recital as pupils
't Mrs. Harry Seaver-of Hallgport,
M. and Mrs. Abram Slocum, Me, |
and the
\isses Thelma Lewis, Rosalyn and |
s ydrey Cary were guests of Mr. and
Mr<. Fred Greenough and Mrs. Sara
arpenter of Brockport, Sunday.

My, and Mrs. Raymond Church
nd family and Mrs, KEliza

Mrs.

ppuﬂl‘td in

Lewis

Mrs. James

attended

John Mullen

and Mrs.

Herbert Shermas

lay 1) Buffalo.

of Mr. and Mrs. Earl Hale.
Mrs. Wm. Mullen, Mr. and Mrs.

LEO TOLSTOY

He was ashamed of having written two
of the world’s greatest novels

Here is a life-story as ineredible

erated that for 20 years before he

toc hiz home in order to catch a

garment.
Friends came and lived in his

conversation, and described in min-

were then printed in huge volumes.

Nearly 23,000 books-—not 2,300,
mind you, but 23,000 books — and
56,000 newspaper and magazine ar-

re passing the week with their | (Mrs. Ella Millspaugh, Reporter) iticles have been written about this
brothers, Lytle and Claire Church
nd their families in Elkland, Pa.

Pauline and Maude Perkina called
t the home of their
ora Crittenden in Whitesville, Sat-

yrday.

West Greenwood

(Mrs. Dan Mullen, Reporter)

grrd=-Mes. George
Arthur

Raymond Stewart children,
| Charlotte and Billy, were in And-
over Sunday, ecalling on Mrs. Jay
| Bunt, Mr. and Mrs. Edward Walsh

and Mr. and Mrs. Edward Mullen.

Lena Bartlett of Avoca
visiting at the home of her brother,
Floyd Bassett a few days.
and Mrs.
ry called on his mother,
Mrs. Edgar Stewart of Purdy Creek
also on his brother, Forrest Henry
gnd family near Alfred, Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs.
Hornell visited her sister, Mrs. Anna
Stephens, Monday.

Mr. and Mrs, Frank Keough called
on Mrs. Newell Stephens, Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Clayton
The return ball game played herE1and children and Dan Stephens spent ] Whitesville,
junday between Belvidere and West
reenwand ended in a score of 7-9
favnr of Belvidere.

Fdward Dixon was'in Andover
Ianday.

Edward Clanecy and Daniel Mul-
en called on Ed. Mullen of Andover
uesday evening.
Oliver Keough of Slate Creek at-.
ended the ball game here Sunday.|0R 1'111'5' Bertha
Mrs, Lillian Teribury has return-|€évemig.

:d home after visiting with relatives
4t Candor, N, Y, _
Harold Church of Bennetts Creek
alled on his parents, Mr. and Mrs.
yohn Sworts Sunday.

Olie Banks was in Andover
pusiness Monday.

(Mrs. Cherlsy Cole, Reporter)

July 12.—Recent guests at the
ome of Mr. and Mrs. Menzo Bur-
dick were Mr. and Mras, Wilmer Bur-
dick of Port Allegany and Mrs, Jen-
le Carr and the Misses Marjorie
and Betty Bergman of Andover.
Mrs. Elva Burdiek spent Friday
at the home of her sister, Mrs. Pat-
le Wood of East Valley., -
Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Crowner and

daughter Ethel Mae were in Jasper
punday, *

. July 11.—It is very dry here and |
is low, many showers have
passed around here but very little

rain has fallen so far.
Mrs.

twritings fill 100 volumes—a gigantic
water

aunt, Mrs.

Lewiz Paddock iz reported:
quite ill with heart trouble,

Mrs. Bert Horton of West Hill
who has been 1ill for several weeks,
was taken to Jones Memorial hospi-
tal, Wellsville last Sunday and 1is
critically ill T
Mr. and Mrs. Lee Millspaugh at-
!tended the funeral of William Wood-
ruff in Andover Monday afternoon.

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Abbott and
son Robert of Elkland, Ind., visited
relatives here last week. Mrs. Ab-ja small fortune in the tailor shopsi{ing to jump down the well.
bott was the former Ruby Chase of |of Moscow; yet in his later life he]

Mrs,

Milbourne Hen-
Mr. and

—Mr.

12.—Mr.
pinn and Mr. and -~ Mrs,
eribury were in Hornell on busi-
ypss, Monday evening,

My. and Mrs. Jay Rhoades
amily of Elkland, Pa., spent the
eek-end with Mr,
fullen and family.

Mattie Baker

and Mrs. Dan

Stephens

Sunday fishing at Smith Pond.

Waverly,
were

Mrs. Amy Brown of
guest of Mrs. Heselton,

itor on Greenwood Hill

Joyce Hill

(Mrs. Bertha Green, Reporter)

ed on the DeKays on their return.

and Mrs. George Fitzpatrick

Green,

| day.
The Misses Pauline and Maude
Joyce, Mrs. Mary Joyce and SONS|Pparking of Voorhees Hill called on}all of Holy Russia.

R”bFrt their aunt, Mrs. Arthur Crittenden,

and also the funeral of Miss Jose-
phine Butler.

Henry Joyce, Mr. and Mrs. Peter

attended the funeral

Joseph Keefe of West Union who
has been an inmate of Willard hos-

Alvord, Sunday morning.
Simon Lunn of Franklinville
helping Lyle Hunt with his haying.lpyet with Mrs.
and | o fternoon.
Mrs. Jennie Bromley of Lacka-
wana is spending some time with her
Miss Carrie Abernathy of Brad- daughter, Mrs. C. E. Swearingen at
ford, Pa., was an overnight guest of (the Methodist parsonage.
The W. F. M. S. met with Mrs.
Ella Millspaugh Friday
Schoonover | for the regular July meeting.

probably be returned to Willard.
The Methodist Philathea

Harold Bloss, Tuesday

class

Miss Gertrude Schoonover
Howard Barney were callers at Lyle

Hunt's, Friday evening.

her grandparents, Mr. and Mrs,

George Alvord, Saturday night,

Mr. and Mrs. Earl
and daughter, Dorothy and :l.'rien;dI
inner guests Sunday of Mizs
Mrs. Bertha

were
Schoonover's mother,

Green. .
James Gavin and Frank Fisher of |

‘Mrs. Carrie Leonard and Mrs. Eu-|East Valley were business gallers in
Mice Richardson of Wellsville were
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Robert Dick-
nson Sundasy and also called
Inends,

~ Beverly and Gloria Clair are pass-
Ng some time at the- home of their!.

Notice to Creditors

Pursuant to an order of the Sur-}enina.
rogate’s Court of the Coun
legany by Hon. Ward M.

of Al
opkins,

Belmont, Monday.
George Alvord is gaining :
recent illness so as to be up agsin,

l 1
Wesche in Wells-| (Mpy, Earl sghu.,n;m, Rw.r)

July 12.—Mr. and Mrd” Roswell | Ba

and ! Greene, Danny, Roger ang Joan of
East Valley were
guests of Glenn Schoonover
family. ‘
Glenn Schoonover 18
tle carpenter
Greene,

persons having claims against the

lIate of Andover, New York, deceas~
led to present the same, with the
fore the 8th day of September, 1939
igned .executors of the
Testament of said
deceased at the Andover National
nk, Andover, N. Y.
ANDREW D. FULLER,
MALCOLM F.

and |CRAYTON L. EARLEY
| Attorney for Executors
doing a lit- Andover, N. Y.

to the un

erandmother, Mrs, Last Will an

ville,

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Sutor snd.
children, Mrs. Pamela Lynch ‘
fon, William Glover and William
Burdick picnicked
park, Sunday.

Mr. and Mra, Gordon Payne and
children were in West Valley Sun-
. Carrie Metzler returned|

BRUNDAGE,

Sunday ° dinner} Fxocntors.

at Letchworth

-

al] A Tew years ago it was my privi-
|lege to know Tolstoy’s youngest

work for ROE?EH Uncjle Ab Baysjthat money is

William _Beihl and dadghter good servant- but a bai master.

¢t Pingrey Hill spent Tuesday
vigiting

day, Mrs,
Wwith them.
Mrs, "L,

Ruby o
afterncon and Wednesday
her brother, Glenm Schoonover and
family, also picking huckleberries.

Harry Reisman and Mr. Cline are;
helping Newton Clark with his hay-
mgh!iss Hazel Parker and friend of
Wellsville spent Friday evening with
Mr. and ‘Mrs. Newton Clark.

My. and Mrs. Earl Schoonover and
daughter, Dorothy ‘and Louis Dodge
were Sunday dinner guests of Mrs.|
Bertha Green of Joyce Hill.

B. Lovell and Mr.
) Ambroze Wheaton were
uba on business Saturday.

\ Mr. and Mrs. Sam Burdick
'rs. Louise Colburn of Coldwater
nd Miss Phoebe Perry of Andover
¥ callers at the’ Menzo

Dry Cleaning

Rug Cleaning

were Sunda Hat Cleaning and Blocking

Burdiek home, | |
John B. Lovell was & - business

caller in Buffalo, Monday.

) Mrs. Leah Williams
ek and Mra, May Cele attended

of a relative in” Shingle-

of Black

the funera)
house, P,

man and his ideas; and his own

|amnunt of words for any man to
'ihave written,

i  The story of his life is as color-
ful as some of his own novels. He
was born in & 42-rcom mansion, sur-
rounded by wealth, cradled in the
luxury of the old Russian aristo-
cracy; yet in the last part of his life
he gave away all of his lands, strip-
ped himself of all his worldly goods,
and died without a dollar in & lone-

ed by peasants.
In his vouth, he was a snob, walk-
ing with mincing steps and spending

literally the teachings of Jesus and
became the most saintly influence in

BRIEF,

ESS o
RRINGERS

BUSIN
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FOR SALE—Nice red currants,

10c quart—JAMES BACKUS, Phons

- A

daughter in Paris.
secretary during .the last years of]
his life and was with him. when he
She is living on & farm now
near Newton Square, Pennsylvania, |with electricity, gas, private bath,
lips |Modern conveniences.—b50 Dyke St.

died.

and I learned from her own
many of these facts about Tolstoy. |Phona 338.
Since that time, she has written
book about her father, “The Trage-|
dy of Tolstoy.”

Truly Tolstoy’s life was a tragedy

his marriage.
ury, but he despised it.
fame and the plaudits of society,
but these frivolous things
nothing whatever to him.
ed for money and riches, but
believed that wealth and private
property were a sin.

She craved

meant
She long-

jealousy.

veritable insisted

books freely

ly Russian railway station, surround-;

The Tolstoys were married almost

dressed il} the rough CTUdE_d“thEE half a century; and sometimes she o¢ld, he was unable to endure the
Mr. and Mrs. Leon Wildman, Mrs. |of a Russian peasant, made his shoes|kpyelt at his knees and implored him

Oliver Keough was a Sunday vis-{C. L. Travis, Mrs. Bell Heselton and:!with his own hands, tended his own|tg yead her the exquisite, poignant

a{bed, swept his own room and atellove passages that he had written
in his simple food on a bare table fromighout her in his diary 48 years pre-
Springville, N. Y., Monday and call-|{a wocden bowl with a weoden spoon. yigusly, when they were both mad-

In his youth, he lived what heily in love with each other,
Mr. and Mrs. B. M. Wilson, Mr. [himself described as a “dirty vicious|read of those beautiful happy days|monia in a railway

_ and {life,” drinking, duelling, committing [that were now gone forever, both saying:
Mrs. James Gavin and sons called|ayg Nettie Baker visited Mr. and every sin imaginable-—even murder;{of them wept bitterly.

Thursday | Mrs, Willis DeKay of Arcade, Sun-{but in later years-he tried to follow

As he

' FOR SALE—In School District

No. 7, East Valley—Large gas cir-
culating heater; steel cabinet 6 ft.
4 in. high, 3 ft. wide and 12 in. deeps
lsteel fiiling cabinet 30 in. high, 20
in. wide, 18 in, deep; flat top desk,
desk chair, 4 small chairs and piane
in excellent condition. Call or =se
Earl Burdick, East Valley, to exam-
She acted as hig{ine the above articles. 28p

FOR RENT
FOR RENT — Furnished rooms

WANTED
WANTED—To buy beef cattle of

all kinda., Will pay Buffalo prices.
and the cause of his tragedy was|Als0 buy fresh COWS and_ﬂprinzm
His wife loved hx.iJ- B. AMCHIR, Friendship, N. Y,
Phone 64. -

Annual Horse Traders’
Convenation at Almond

The 12th annual gathering of

, , She believed iporse traders will be held August
in ruling by force, but he believed|14.19 gn the Harry Perry farm im-

in ruling by love.  mediately south of Almond and go-

And to make matters worse, shel|ing back to Canakadea Creek where
was consumed by a fierce and fiery{there is abundant pasture and park-

She detested his friends.jing space. The farm has in it 147
She even drove her own daughter [acres.

away from her home, and then rush-i
ed into Tolstoy’s room and shot at|horsemen and their “nags’’ and the
the girl’s picture with an air rifle.
For years she nagged and scolded what i§ going on have completely
and screamed and sbused him, and,‘nutgruwn the limited space available
as he said, turned his home into ajon the Kame farm.

hell because he
on giving the people of Russia the
right to publish his
without paying him royalty.

When he opposed her, she threw
herself into fiits of hysteria, rolling
on the floor with a bottle of opium
to her lips, swearing that she was{should be near the kitchen door
going to kill herself and threaten-|where extra dishes and dessert can

The coming together of so many

curious crowds that come to see

Humane officers and deputy sher-
iffs will be in attendance to see that
no horses that could not pass stand-
ards set by the 8. P. C. A. Society
shall be allowed on the grounds,

A serving table in a dining room

| be easily placed on it.

-
-~ T -

tragic unhappiness of his home any
longer, so he fled from his wife on
the night of October 21, 1910—fled
into the cold and darkness, not
knowing whither he was going.

Eleven days later he died of pneu-
stationhouse,
“God will arrange every-
thing.” His last words were, “To

distributed.

R L vy e

v Thursday. - =

e 24 Mrs, Earl Atwell were _
“iness eallers .in Horpell Monday.Mrs. All
Told Auystin and Kenneth Leon-|oD

of Olean are passing some time|S8t

he home of Mrs;

Mrs. Anna Benjamin and mother,
ce Livermore, were calling
s and neighbors on our hill
urday afternoon. :

Mr. and Mrs, Charles Lynch were
motoring over the hill Tuesday af-
We are very glac
Lynch-is able to be around

friend

_LOﬁna QOsbhorn.
good way to keep ternoon.
8 to keep it in 8 drawer lined

ark outing flannel;

bright i silver Leave Orders at The Felsing SEH'..

With ¢

The largest and most complete equipped plant in Soushwestern N. Y.
Wellsville, N. Y.

Phone 518

| 3 - - - - vl = -l
] » - | - LY R W E
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In the early years of hizs married
life he and his wife were so happy
that they actually got down on their

knees and prayed to Almighty Ciud
Elmer Green of the Greenwood pital several months, returned home |to continue their heavenly  bliss,

road called on Mr. and Mrs. George|gatyrday nigh,t a runaway. He willjtheir divine ecstasy. Yet later on

they were tragically unhappy. He
finally came to loathe the very sight
of her, and his dying request was
that his wife should not even be
permitted to come into his presence.

In his youth, he failed in college
and his private teachers despaired
of ever pounding any sense what-
ever into hia thick skull; yet thirty
afternoon [yvears later he wrote two of the
greatest novels that the world has
ever known, two novels that will
live and endure htruout the centur-
ies—War and Peace, and Anna Kar-

DRAYING and
GENERAL TRUCKING

JAMES WENTWORTH
Phene 3111

MULHOLLANLD’S

FUNERAL HOME

Calls Promptly Attendad
Day or Night

Ambulance Service
Telephone

Tolstoy iz more famous today ont-

PR ; gide of Russia than all the Czars
T e ity A who ever ruled that dark and bloody
from is|estate of -Benjamin S. Brundage,|empore. Yet did the writings of|
these great novels make him happy?
| For a while—yes., Then he became
proper voucher thercof, on of o utterly ashamed of them, and de-
voted the remainder of his life to
writing little pamphlets, preaching
peace and love and the abolition of
lpoverty. These booklets were print-
ed in cheap editions and trundled
about in carts and wheelbarrows
and sold from door to door. In four;
34|shurt years 12,000,000 copies were

And?m

Ine.

C.I

_ Assesiatien,
BOBINSON, President
‘F.G.HMEAD, VicePres. =~

HARRY SMITH, Secretary
Meets first Baturday each month

.0 o ¥
et 1 LINSURANCE AGENCY

B i, wlfy e, e
-

OLIVER KEMP, N. G.
- FRANCIS VICKERS, Secy.

NO. 588

o * F. & A

Mests 1st and 8rd Monday
tugs of each month

. W
-GEORGE BEEBE, W.M,
B. B. HANN, Secy.

. NO. 10808
Moots every second and fourth

Wednesday eve
DEWEY NOERTHRUP,

EDITH M. THORNE, Lecturer
LELIA LIVERMORE, Becy.
. Visitors Always Welcome

MONUMENTS OF
“CHARACTER
Lundberg Granite Co.

Phono - Olean 37898
wWeaton B \

W. N. Rice, Local Representative

even-
at 8 o'clock.

Finally, when he was 82 years|seek—always to szeek,”

Andover Directory

HIGBY ELECT RIC CO.
Wiring - Fixtures - Supplies

DELCO Plants and Batteries
Horton Washers

B. C. WILLIAMS

INSURANCE and COLLECTING
Fire - Theft - Property Damage

_Liahllity
20% dividends returned ea
Liability Insurance

Elm Street - Phone 340

EARL J. DAWSON'S
FUNERAL HOME

James Mulholland Ambulance Service
Manager

Lady Assistant
Phone 127

RETA K. S S
INSURANCE

- Firermen’s and Asseciated
Companiss
Can write any kind of insurance
| policy.

'HENRY STEPHENS

INSURANCE OF ALL KINDS

28 first class ceompanies.
Efficient uﬂl'igcs.s Established

Phone 547. Andover, N. XY.

CRAYTON L. EARLEY
Atterney and Counselor at Law

Money loaned snd good Real
" Estate Securities

Al Legal Business Receives
Prompt Attastion.
ANDOVER N. Y.

S. B. SCOTT, M.D.

Ofice: Esst Centor Strset,
" Andover, N. Y.

Hours: 8-9 a. m.,, 1.3 and 7.8

p. m. Thursdays and Sundaya
by appointmeat only.

Tdt'pém 2108

H. J. LEAHY, M.D.

Main Street =-Andover, N. Y.
OfAce Hours: |
Telophone, Andover 87

LaFiu BRI

AL N RO

L] b} Fg a
- ‘|_:1,| | |__'_' l_ 1,




